IQ8	THE    VENNER    CRIME
" It rather depends on their Ingredients " said Old-
land, eyeing his glass with great disfavour, " I shouldn't
like to hazard a guess what you've made this of. It's
most devilishly strong, and intensely bitter, and there's
a flavour of peppermint about it."
" I will give you the recipe with pleasure/' Dr.
Priestley replied gently. " You take equal parts of
creme-de-menthe and rum. To this you add a table-
spoonful of ammoniated quinine, and a little ultramarine,
to improve the colour."
"Oh, Lord I" Oldland groaned. "You won't be
offended if I don't drink the rest, will you? I know
where you got that recipe from now, barring the ultra-
marine. It's that ghastly concoction that old Hinchliffe
took when he was suffering from influenza. I shouldn't
be surprised, now that I've tasted it, if it hastened his
death."
" Believe me, I did not inflict it upon you without a
purpose," Dr. Priestley replied. " Put it away, and
let me pour you out a glass of sherry."
After dinner, Dr. Priestley returned to the subject of
his practical joke. " My so-called cocktail was in the
nature of a demonstration," he said. " You will allow
that I tasted it myself, at the same time that I inflicted
it upon you. What was the first impression that it made
upon your palate?"
Oldland shuddered. " I can recall it now, even after
the excellent dinner which you've just given me. What
struck me first about it? Why, the horrible bitter taste.
You don't expect to find ammoniated quinine in a
cocktail, you know."
" Yes, the bitterness of the quinine, and the after-
taste of peppermint. That was exactly my experience,
Now, this is the point upon which I am anxious for your
•pinion. Tf a small quantity of yet another ingredient,

